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WHERE 5 IT; 
YA DAVBLAMED 
OLD FOOL? 
ME AN! YER 
GRANPSON HERE 
BEEN SEARCHIN’ 
TOO LONG T'GIVE 
UP NOW, SO O/T 
WITH [Tf 


WHERE'S THE 


PILLAR OF 
GOLDI? 


YEAH, 
L HEAR? THAT-- 
1 Lote ts oe a 
(eJ*) IND ROCKS y 
IN YER HEAD Nae natiC 
DON'T MAKE YA No 
TREASURE! ic GOT ‘EM! 


y’' 

WE AIN'T REAL 
PILLARS O' GOLC... 
THAT'S JUST WHAT 

DUMATHOIN 
CALLS US. 
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IT'S LIKE 
THIS: US PILLARS 
O’GOLD, WE'RE 


SEAT THE PROTECTOR OF 
A771 UNDERGROUND DWARVES 
--$0 HE TOOK SIX O' THE 
BEST 0! DWARFKIND AN’ 
PUT /EM UNQERGROLIND 

T'KEEP ‘EM SAFE! 


HA 
AN’ Youtne 
SNE OR THE fgg ALL'S L KNOW 


IS THE RACEO'_\S 
DWARVES WON'T 
NEVER DIE OUT 
AS LONG AS THE 
PILLARS |S TAKEN 

CARE OF. 


BEST? 


BUT IF THE 
PILLARS O'GOL? 
GET HURT, IT'S GONNA 
MEAN A TIMEO! 
TROUBLE-- AN’ THE 
END OF DWARVES 
P/REVER! 


YER CRAZY, YA OLD GALOOT! 
THAT AIN'T NOTHIN! BUT 
SOME WILO FAIRY TALE 


AW, WHAT'S: 
THE USE? EVEN 
HE COUL? NEVER 
MAKE UP A ye 
LIKE THAT IF I 
WASN'T TRUES GET OLTTA 


PLACE YA CAN EVEN. 
SPEND 'IM. 


BO,GRANDSON? WHY WE'LL TALK ABOUT 
YER GUNNA HAVETA THAT LATER! RIGHT 
TAKE CARE O’ ME, NOW I WANNA-- 
SINCE YOU'VE GONE AND} 7 


RIGHT. 
WHO KNOWS--IF 
HE /S A PILLAR O! 
GOLD, MAYBE THERE'S 
SOME KINDA 
REWARD! LET'S-~ 


THE UMBER HULK! 

IT OT HOLD OF 
GRANPPAPPY--AN’ IT'S 
TAKING HIM DOWN THE 

TUNNEL IT MADE: 


BUT WHATEVER 
IT WAS GAVE THE 
MONSTER T\ME 
TIGET AWAY WITH 

YER GRAN'PAP. 


THEY'RE 
GONE! 


HIS BLASTED P/LLAR 
OF GOLDS 


FAULT |S THAT? 
THE UMBER HULK W, 
RUNNIN’ AWAY FROM 
WHAT Z SHOULDA 
DONE IN THE FIR: f 


~ FOLLOW THE 
TUNNEL! 


HMP! OUTTA 
MY WAY, PAPPY! 
WE HAVEN'T 
IF YER GOT ALL DAY, 


SCAREP. Y'KNOW! 


NOW, THE 
WAY I SEES IT, 
DUMATHOIN WANTS 
US To RESCUE OLD 

PAR AWRIGHT... 
fo JEST NOT RIGHT 
Awe 


WHAT THE 
HECK |S THAT 
SUPPOSED TO 
MEAN? 


DON!TCHA 
SEE, SONNY? 
TH'UMBER HULK 
DIDN'T KILL YER 
GRAN'PAP WHEN HE 

HAD A CHANCE... 
IT JEST CARRIED Ze 
“IM AWAY, = 


I GET IT! 
MAYBE CUMATHOIN 


GOING BEFORE WE 
RESCUE GRAND- 
PAPPY-- 


=='CAUSE 
THAT'S WHERE 
We'LL FIN? THE 
SOURCE OF THE 
PROBLEM! 


NOW YA 
READ ME, Boy! 
$0 LET'S HUSTLE 
UP AN‘-- 


TAKIN’ ME, YA \ 
"| OVERGROWN DUNG 
BEETLE? é 


N' WHO ARE You 
S'POSETA BE? 


7 AND MINE 
IS A WEAPON 
| THAT SHOULD 
MAKE YOU 
-\ TREMBLE! 


WHAT'S THAT? 
EMBARRASSIN: 
BOPY OVOR? 


7 \TINFLICTS 

/ Most Terribte \ 

PAIN! \T CANNOT 

A\ | BEcUTOR 

Z \ \ Broken? BUT |ORE 
BNO THAN THA 


7 


IT 1S THE Y 
{ wir oF ) 


THE--THE 
PILLARS 
O’GOLD.,.L 


f INT 
1G TURNED em Vi 
INTA eae 


AN? WHY, T ASK 
YOU! BECAUSE THEY 
WIELD MAGIC... AND 

WE CANNOT! 


AND You 
ARE THE LAST, 
YOU PATHETIC 

OLD FOOL! 


we 
SLOWLY OVING OUT 
WHILE ELVES STILL 
THRIVE... AN? WHILE 
HUMANS EXPLODE 
IN POPULATION 
THROUGHOUT THE 
REALMS! 


BUT THAT'S THE 

WAY IT'S BEEN 

FER Sevres, 
YA IDS 


ss LEGEN?S THAT 
“TELL HOW THE 
LAST oT Brey ING 


YA BETTER 


LISSEN UP! 
Y'HEAR THAT? 


YEAH, 
I HEAR IT. 
SAME SONG 


LAeEP 
HEARIN’... 


“COURSE 1'M RIGHT. 

THAT GLOWIN’ LINE 

0’ ROCK CAN ONLY 
MEAN ONE THING. 


»..A SIGN FROM 
PUMATHOIN T'SHOW 
WHICH TUNNEL WE'RE 

S'POSETA TAKE. 


THE MAGIC WILL 
BE MINE, I TELL YOU! 
THE POWER WILL BE 
MINES ANZ_NO OWARE 
OR GOD OF DWARVES 

WILL STOP MES 


~~ ANOTHER 
ONE 0! THESE 
CRAZY GOONS WHO 
WANTSA RULE THE 
CITY OR TAKE 
OVER THE REALMS 
BR OR TURN HISSELF Aa 
INTO AGODS 4am 


ME, 
1'M GETTIN’ 
AWFULLY 
TIRED OF 
‘EM! 


FLESH TO STONE. 


LOOK AT xo 7 AN? THE GUY WHO DIP IT-- 
1 Magi THE GUY WHO WANTS TO Jy 
A KILL OFF ALL THE 
DWARVES... 


E'S A 


i oWaRF Too! 


THE LAST 
DWARF LEFT STANDING! THE MAGIC 
FOR IN DESTROYING | ARTIFACTS L'VE 
OUR RACE, I AM MADE i PROCURE? ARE 
HEIR TO MAGIC POWER A NOTHING COMPARED 
LONG VENIED! TO THE INNATE 
ABILITIES I PLAN 


ff NTHOUGH 
G THEY CERTAINLY 
Zr WILL 7O FOR 


Brom, 


Br Look our: yy 
T\ Parry! 
oe ‘lb 


whe, 


., . TOO BAG. 
> S, \ 7 : 
ak Ox <= 
anti eG. 
> > “id al 
\ 


ne i} \L> 


IN A WORD, T AM 
UNSTOPPABLE- 
UNBEATABL. 


7”... UNSHAKABLE, 
(uNconaueraace, 
UN-- 


THAT'S 

7] FOUR WORDS, 

BUB--FiVE, IF 
YA COUNT 

“UNGOOMP™! 


VERY WELL, 
THEN--CIE 
LAUGHING! 


Yf .GODOWN ¥ 
R FIGHTING. 


AND YET, 
WHAT'S ON THE 
THE END OF OTHER END? 
YER ROPE! 


THAT'S RIGHT: 
ONCE I MELT DOWN 
THE PILLARS SO THEY 
CAN NEVER RETURN 
TO LIFE, YOU CAN KEEP 
THE GOL? REMAINS! 


A LOTTA 
GOOD A PILE 
BUT--BUT 4 O'GOLD'LL 90 ME IF 
YOU'RE A DWARFI 1M GONNA DIE WITH 
YOU MUST CRAVE (i ALL THE OTHER 
m RICHES! DWARVES! 


+ 


NO... 
THAT WILL 
TAKE TIME--f 

You-- 


SINCE <3 
YA ALREADY SAID 
THE PILLARS CAN Be Vag 
TURNED BACK TO 
PEOPLE, YERGONNA VER TONGUE, 
TELL ME HOW. LOOSENED UP, 
= I CAN-- 


PAPPY! 
WHAT IN THE 
Gf Wn | NINE HELLS 90 
YA THINK YER 
DOIN'#! 


THAT I FINALLY 
FOUND IT, I GOTA 


BUT YOU 
CAN'T...8 


HEY, 

I'M NOT SAYIN’ 
I WON'T SHARE 
OR NOTHIN! LeT 
GRYSYGONTH HERE 
MELT DOWN THE 

PILLARS AND You 
AND MEWL SPLIT 


THERE'S 
ENOUGH TO 
MAKE US BOTH 
RICH! 


RIGHT TO \T! 


300F¢ --WHAT 
1 SET OUT TO 
90, SONNY! 

WHEN T COME 
ALOOKIN’ FER A 
PILLAR O'GOLD, IT 
WAS REAL GOLD 

IT WUZ AIMIN! 


THAT'S 
RIGHT, OLD ONE! 
YOU'LL BE F/LTHY 


=. SWIMMING 
IN MORE GOLD 
THAN YOU KNOW 


IT'LL LEAVE 
ORE FER YER 
OLD PAPPY! 


YES. YES! 
KILL THIS ONE 
AN? YOU CAN 
HAVE THE GOL? 
ALL To 
YOURSELF! 


YER A STUBBORN 

ONE, SONNY-- T 

DON'T KNOW WHERE 
YA GETS IT! 


WANNA PASS. 
UP THE BOOTY, \= 


THAT'S JAKE 
WITH ME... 


OTHER Pitme\ SES 
MEAN WOTHING 


BESIDE ALL THAT 
MARVELOUS, 
GLITTERING HUNH... YEAH, 
THEY DON'T 
MEAN A 
THING. 


WHAT WUZ I 
THINKIN’? 


IM TH 


NE > 
APTURED THE PILLARS 
OF Im 


1S GONNA 
CHANGE THE 
PILLARS BACK 


TO PEOPLE-~ 


--OR I AIN'T 
ONYX THE 
INVINCIBLE! 


IT'S PUMATHOIN! 

HELL TELL US HOW 
T'CHANGE THE 
PILLARS BACK! 


"7 NO HE WON'T, 
YOU NINNY! 
OR DON'T YOU 
KNOW THAT. 

HE IS CALLED 

“THE SILENT 

KEEPER’? 


NO DWARF, 
LIVING OR 


YOU MAY HAVE STOPPED ME, 
BUT DON'T EXPECT TO GLORY 
IN IT. 


ALY 


(Wa, 


AN? YOU TOL? 
ME YOU CAN READ. 
RUNES! THAT'S HOW 


MAP TO 
» GRANPPAPPY: 


HMM,..IT'S 
A TRICKY ONE. 
BUT I THINK 


BETTER 
BEAT FEET, 


WANNA STICK 
AROUND-- 


CURSE You! 
CURSE YOU AND 
THE HEAVENS THAT 
PRODUCED YOU! 


AND CURSE \_ 
ANY OWARF WHO 
EVER CALLED 

YOU GOP! 


7 THERE'S NOTHIN’ AWW, NOW DON'T BE TOO 
~-NO SIGN OF 'EM, DOWNHEARTED, SONNYBOY, 
EA NOTHIN’ BUT ROCK. Ze AT LEAST YA GOT Me! 


GIFS 


VIKING | 
GLORY 


MADE & BROUGHT TO YOU BY 
SKOTINKA 


